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Phe cold winter is psst and gone, 
and now comes Gn the aaring, 
bend I am one of the king’: life-- wards, | 
and I must go fizht far my king my tee 
Aadd wonst go fight for. my. king. 


Now since te oie: ‘wars you: must BO 
ore thiaz | pray grant me ‘ ee 
Jes 1 will dress myself in man’s attire; 
and | I travel along wi h thee. my dear; 
And ‘travel along with thee. | | 


4} ween not for tea thousand: Gotha: 

. that my love endangered were; 

‘The rattlis¢ of drums and shining of swords 
a wit cause great sorrow and Wo, my dear iq 
ne cause: great s sorrow: ‘aod WO.’ | 


4 will do. the ee for my. ue L. ve, 
era thes she willrotdoe forme; 

e Wao | it’s Vi} put caffs of black on my red oat: | 
Laas ne - and mourn till the day 1 dij my dear, jf 
Te ae eat ee =e oe | 


rae ae ee or a ‘ = 


' oa sa I oi 
1 } ' ; ” 
1 Be 5 : - t 
i 2a : ’ y & 
| See ay : f s. 
7. ; BS. 
2 


| i wit! do move for my true love, ee Sep ra aL. 
than he wil do for me; Lah fe NPCS Saale (tl ROME YS 
‘fl cut my h: ‘ir. and roll me bite aie: pete time yal p 


and mtn tillthe dayl die, a are ete, ua ? 

‘And mourn till the day I die. RS EOS I iat + 
ba! » farewell my mother aod F:ther dear, : | 
if bE: “Vb bid adieu and fatew: yee AL Gh Sa ale : han: 
it a My sweet and boany Mally Sthwat Roe ee 
Pye ‘re the cxus? of ali ry wo, my dear, | A 


ee the cause of ail my Ware yaks ae 
|3 fhen we came to i baaley Stining town, Fig. te 
as we lay a'lin cimp De EE at 
y the king’ 3 orders we were ‘al : ce a ba nt 
and to Germany we woe e all s-nt my dear, - 
And to Germany we wer all sent, | ’ 
Se. facewst Ganey Stitling town Shy 
and the aide therein ABA A NS Coe aE a 
ad farewell’ bonny Mally Stewari, gr c 


you’ ra tie caure of al my w) my eat ner 
Toute the cause of all mv Wie : bce ts: 


| } 
ae : cos she: ae of hey. feet, 
and the cockup off her hair; aN 
t i i 5 ; o : Z 
Si : y +: ks 
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 Apd che hee ta’en a long journey, 
for seven lang years ano mair, my dear, = ff 
-. For seven lang years anc mair, | 


_ . Sortetimes rhe rade, sometimes she ged, ; 

. Sometimes sat down to miurn — 

“And it wea sye the ofere ae o' her tale, 
Shall l ¢’sr see my benny. laddie coma. — 


| ‘The tro: oper turned! himseif sound about, 
gil on the Irish shore} Lee : . 
‘He has gi’en on the bridle reins a shake, cee | 

_ gying acieu for evermore. my cear, = (asi 
Saying adieu for evermore. 
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HER BLUE ROLLIN BE. fp 


 ~ My lassie is lovely as Mav-dew aforning, —. oe 

Wi’ gowans and primroses ilka giees lea, sy 

Fhe’ aweet is the violzt new blown in the morming, 

Az tender ani sweet is her blue ;oili ./ Le ean 

@ any what is whiter than sn. w on the mountaie, a | 
Or what wi! the re2-rose in beauty can vie? 

- Yee whiter her bosom than snow o* the mountain, — 

And ain ber face a as s the red-reg® can be. 
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ls ayen Toirly tottage that stends by the wil ‘ pene, 

 ieive reuna wi’ sweet brier and green willow 

a tee. il + 7 

Pas yonder | spent ee’ é st days o’ my child} ood, 
And first felt the power of a love-roliiy’ ee. 

A ‘no’ scon frse mv hame and my las-ie 1 wander’d,. 

| Though lang T hae been paumih on fortuac’s | 

rough sea, ? 

Aye dear was the valley where Ettrick scandals bet 

Te p Aye car was the blink © her blue soilin’ 6@. 
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B for the evening, and 0 for th hour, 3 
| When down ag ey _easones ge promised te 
: be, 
When ‘quick ef tte summer-dew dries on the Gower 
A’ est. hly affsevons and wi-hes wat flee. - 
1 et Art and jet Vatue disp'ay their proud treasure, | 
' Let-Paradi-e boast of what bits: it could pie; 
As high is my bliss, an! as sweet is iny pl AS UTC, 
fe the heari-m:lting blink o’ hse lassie's blac de, 


THE PR LES O' GLESIFFER. 


\ 


ciao: the wini o' er. the fragt M, ' Gleniffer, 
The ania castle turrets are coverd wi snaw ; 


"Pre wild flowers o simmer were nheetaae! a’ sae. 


‘But far to the cam p they hee march’d my. dear 


SY ey i c.. 
flow changed frae the time when I met wit my 
lover A a tek ‘ 
-Amang the broom ba:hes by. Se green shaw, 
bonny, 
The mavis sang sweet frae the green bi bat trée,i 
-Jonnnie, ae apart i, 
And now it is winter wike nature and me. | 
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ie Then ilk ‘hiep arouual us was b! icheecure and cheery, 


Ne 


Then ilk thing avcaad us was bonny and braw; 


N ow nacthing is heard bui the wind whistling dreary 


and naethiag i is secn but the wide-spr eadiug 9 snaw > 
"Bae trees sre a! bare, an’ the birds mute arc dowie, . | 
Phey shake the csuld drif, frae their wings ae | 
they flee, 3 y op oy 
An’ chirp out their plaints, seeming wae for my a 
| Jchonie, Kies | 
° Tis winter with them, and ‘tis wister wi’ me. 


You cauld. sluety clouus skiffs alang i sea moui- 


“teins, 
Bnd shakes the dark firs on the stey wis brae ; 
White down the step glen Seda ne snaw-flocded: 
_ . fountaias, i pl a aman 
That murmur'd 61e sweet to my iaieie anda me, | 


ms 


[i's no ite l ud roar o> the wintry wind swelling, © 
‘It’s no the eauld blast brings the tears if my ee, 
‘For O gia) saw my bonuy Scots callan, | 
The dark dsys a! wiater were simmer to me. 
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| aa _WABS ME FO PRi NCE CHARLY. 


14 <a WEE birt eame :o our ha’ docr, Fae a 
it. He warbled swe-t and clearly, | 
| > An’ ays the o’arcoxe o! his saaz 
FE : ‘ Was: * Waes me for Prince Charly, — | 
\4 O! when | heard she bonny. soun’, : 
a The tears cam happin’ rarely ; 
|3 took my-bonnet aff my head, 
iF For weel | loted Prince Charly, 
: ve _Quoth te My bird my y benny bonny bied, 
ip . oe Is that a sang ye borrow, 
13 Are these some words ye've learnt by heart, 
| ee Or a lilt «’ doel and sorrow. | 
| Oa! no, no. no the wee bird sang, | 
| ae ‘Pve flow sin’ morning early ; Se CU nay 
TE. Bur sick a day of wicd and, rain | 
I Oh! waes me for Prince Charly. | 
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On bills that are: » by right bis ain, 
He roves a lonely stranger ; 
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An’ elepet beneath a bush o’ broom—= 


8 
“On every ‘sie he's + rest ‘by wart, 
On ev ry side is danges.. - | 


a Ye streen | met bim in the glen, 


My heart maict burstie: Fai: fy c | 
er sadly changed indeed Was hee fe 
On waes me for prisee Charly. 


Bat ni; ht cam on the tempt roared, 


Lond cur the bills ani ve alleya ; . 

An! where was't that your prince lay down, 
Whose hame shoul be s palaec. 

* He row! h min his 4 igviand p! aid, 
Which covered hi but sparely, — 


Oh, waes me for POShe. Arist dt de 


But now the bird saw some red cont, 5 ae 
An‘ he shook his wigs wi’ anget~— d ud 
Ch this is no a land for me, — ) # 
Fil terry here nae langere — 
He hover'd on the wing a while, ze aN 
Ere he departed fair'y 5 ee 7) a 
’ Bat es I mind the fureweel Hint, | : 
Was, * Waes me for Prince ed ke 
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